under the empire, when the Due de Morny was
king of the Bourse and Mexico was to make every
Frenchman rich; after the commune and the siege,
when the Hotel de Ville was in ruins, the palace of
the Tuilcries still aflame, the column gone from
the Place Vendome, and everything a blight and
waste; and I have marked it rise from its ashes,
grandly, proudly, and like a queen come to her own
again, resume its primacy as the only complete me-
tropolis in all the universe.

There is no denying it. No city can approach
Paris in structural unity and regality, in things
brilliant and beautiful, in buoyancy, variety, charm
and creature comfort. Drunkenness, of the kind fa-
miliar to London and New York, is invisible to
Paris. The brandy and absinthe habit has been
greatly exaggerated. In truth, everywhere in Eu-
rope the use of intoxicants is on the decline. They
are, for the first time in France, stimulated partly
by the alarming adulteration of French wines, rig-
orously applying and enforcing the pure-food laws.

As a consequence, there is a palpable and decided
improvement of the vintage of the Garonne and the
Champagne country. One may get a good glass of
Wine now without impoverishing himself. As men
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